PUPPETS THROUGH AMERICA
Then the cigar was produced from the pocket and handed
over.
" Thanks a lot," and Ed and Al moved on their way, in
the gliding rhythm of the New York workers, an even, easy
rhythm, quite different from the nervous intensity of the
London business man. Many were smoking large cigars,
and if not smoking there was usually one cigar at least
tucked into the upper left-hand waistcoat pocket. And a
few were chewing gum, but the real passionate, vigorous
chewer was very rare, and there were no vessels for the
purpose of cuspidation.
These sociological studies were cut short by the arrival of
the puppets.   There were more interviews, elevations, the
passing of quarters, and a painful hide-and-seek game be-
tween the puppets, the customs examiner and the third and
fourth floors of the warehouse, but everything came together
in the end, a dominating appraiser, the agent, porters, the
puppets and myself unlocking the box.
" Have you a detailed list of the contents? "
" No I "  I looked at the collection of puppets, properties
and costumes and gadgets in despair.
" There must be a detailed list," pressed the appraiser,
and I looked at the ridiculously small puppet garments, the
minute gloves much the worse for wear, the battered little
hats, the splintered wooden properties, the ingenious gadgets
for my private use which were beyond all description, and
began to seethe with annoyance at the preposterous idea of
putting them down, one by one, in an official declatation.
I am afraid it was one of those moments when I chose to
deliver a small but pithy harangue against the naivete of a
commercial age which imagines itself to be practical.
" Well, 1 think we can soon manage a list," said the ap-
praiser with the ghost of a smile.  " Just show me the main
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